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MWe WEN A NAMELESS 
WORLD IN A FORGOTTEN 


ERN SKIRTS OF THE 

PARKLING WOOP, WITHIN 
ly] HAT WORLD, NE FACE A 

MOST SOLID REALITY. 


R |74E CARING RAD OUTSIDE CASTLE SILVER- 


KEEP WAS MOST SUCCESSFUL ! THE 
TWEVES' QUARTER OF MELAT WHL BE RE- 
GALED THIS EVE WITH BOASTS OF UNBOUNDED 
B007Y-- 


4 SWE DOES NOT MEAN TO LET Tie 
DD THEM 2455 UNSCATHED! 
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70 STEAL PAST THE BRYNDISH 
A4 , AND Me 
NOW SEEKS 70 REPLACE IT/ 


LBP 


SB. 
alt 


wnarian SH 
WTERLOPER! ZI 


EDITOR: LARRY LIEBER VI 
SCRIPT: MIKE FRIEDRICH 
PENCILS : JIM CRAIG 

INKS :ATLAS BULLPEN 
LETTERING? SHELLY LEPERMAN, 


YOU APPEAR 
10 BE 
MERCHANTS, 
THUS I OFFER 
YOU A 
BARGAIN, 


USING THE ELEMENT OF : yy gi 
SURPRISE, WULF MOVES ‘ YOU WILE : ‘ 
WHELY 10 HWS FEET... : f RerAIN Winer a 
Ui ETA 
; i eran sou Fe 


WE DECLINE THE 
TRADE, YOUNGSTER! 
'TI5 A MOST ONE- 
SIDED BARGAIN! 


STRUCK WITH ONE 
OF MY SUBJECTS 
FOR THE BOOTY 


WA! THE WHELP 
SPEAKS 60 CASUALLY 
OF “SUBJECTS"! 


PERHAPS HE 
FANCIES HIM- 
SELF THELORD 
PRINCE RE- 

Sp TURNED FoR 
“*\ HIS THRONE 


NI) ies (< 


Continued on 3rd page following 


HERE 1S MORE TRUTH 


CIGHT NING! HE 


iy THe pur swines 
Yah HIS SWORD LIKE 
BREAKS FREE 


WE RISKEP TOO 
MUCH FOR OUR 
BOOTY 10 SEE IT 

QUICKLY BIS 
APPEAR! 


"TWILL NOT BE 0. 1 
EASY TO CATCH THE 

ON OF ROYAL 

WULEGAR=- 


=-EGPECIALLY A SON 
TRAINED BY THE MASTER 


KNIFESMAN, STAR VO 
JR KOVIN.». 


SUPDEMLY DESCENDING FROM THE 
THEK OVERHEAD FOLIAGE... 


/ ae 


@, ANET! THEY} \ 
WHELP HAS Ze 
aes 


MY FATHER ALWAYS INSTRUCTED) | 
THAT INTELLIGENCE WOULD 
VANQUISH WUMBERS, NO 
MATTER WHAT THE ytyec 
SITUATION... 


TWAS STRUCK BY THE BANDITS 
REFERENCE 70 THE “LOST 


FOLKWAYS THESE TEN 
YEARS, THEN MAYHAPS 
T GAN RAIGE A HOST 
AGAINST THE OPPRESSOR- 
WIZARP, MORDEK MAL 
MORIAK 


ANP RAISE IT ISHALL-- * 
TO CRUSH DRAKENROOST 
INTO RUBBLE! > ae! 


[quite a BATTLER, THAT 

YOUNGSTER! THE WAY HE 

WIELDED HIS GLADE, HE_, 

COULP HAVE KILLED J. wou x Hap 
BUT SET MY LOT WITH 


HIDA THAN WITH 
SUCH AS YOU! 


HURRY UP FUMBLERS! 
WE MUST BE AFTER 


OFF WITHOUR 
STOLEN PRIZE 
Te (EWELS ~~ 


IVE ME YOUR MOUNT! 
BEATRYCE, SARREK AND 
I WILL CHASE HIM! 


I LEA THIS 
BAND ABER- 
ONTIS! YOURE 
CRIPPLED-- 
USELESS TO 

Us NOW! 


ENOUGH! YOU RAISED 
YOUR YOICE NOT, WHEN. 


QEL DROOW AFTER HER 
HORSE WENT LAME! 
/ SHE KNEW 


SHIP--AND 60 
Po You! 


THERISKS OF \_ 
OUR FARTNER- 


YOU TWO HAVE 
MAPE YOUR 
POINT! LETS 


Continued on 3rd page following. 


THE YOUTH HAS LEFT AYE, HE WILL BE BACK; MONSTER/EXHAUS TION 

A@EGINNER'S TRAIL FOR MAY HAVE KILLED MY LIMPING 

OUR CRRA AT RMN ERE LAL STEED, BUT YOU'LL NOT FIND 
ES! J 


THE FLESH OF L/LAE DEL DROON 
AN EASY FEAST! 
=" IF THE KILLDEMON 
HICH 


O TR 
FORTUNATELY ESCAPED y 
DOESN'T GET HIM FIRST < Wy 
TO RECLAIM THE ¥, 


MY ONLY. 

HOPE LIES 

IN FLIGHT! 
a x 


NOW ITS 


i TENTACLE 
FIERY PITS MY SWORD GROWS BACK 
SLASHES, BUT HARMS ANEW! "15 

(TWOT! SORCERY! 


SWAKE-LIKE, THE FETID KILLDEMON ENVELOPS 
178 VIET, GRASPING HER HUNGRILY 


THEN A HUNDRED TIVY SUCTION CUPS PIERCE 
HUMAN SKIN, LEECHING OUT/TS VICTIM'S 
ENTIRE BLOOD SYSTEM 111 Oe 


FOR 175 4 LIVING VAMPIRE! 


AFTERTASTE +: 


ME 7ZZ 
THEN AMAZINGLY... 


FHERE,,.TIS | 
FINISHED AGAIN! 
THE VITAL FLUID 
INEEP TO SUR- 
VIVE HAS BEEN 

REPLENISHED! 


‘ANP NOW,ONCE 
MORE, T CAN 
WALK AMONG 


WHO WILL NEVER 

SUSPECT THAT 
LAM NOT OF 
THEIR: OWN 
UNTIL TOO 


WAY, IN THE FORM OF A 
YOUNG WARRIOR.’ 


PERHAPS HE HAS EN- 
COUNTERED THE BANDITS: 
WHO STOLE MY GOLDEN 

StAl-~AND CAN REVEAL 


1v BEFORE HE 
PROVIDES ME WITH 
AWOTHER FEAST! 


Continued on 3rd page following - 


OF COURSE! © 
MAKHEL, LORD 
CEKGAKMANNS Ne 


ATTACKED BY BANDITS. 
3 


AS WE RACED FOR AID HER: 
HORSE DIEP OF EXHAUSTION 
AND MY LADY THEN FROM 
HER...ER... WOUNDS. 


IT WOULD BE MOST OECEN’ 
THEN TO. AFFORD HER A 
PROPER BURIAL +++ 


Ae 


ALAS, SINCE MORDEK 
MAL MORIAK, TAM 
A LORP NO £ONGER! 
ANP YOURSELF? 


I AM PRINCE WULF! 
I REMEMBER YOU AS 


OF MY YOUTHS 


) 


'NIB THE ROYAL WAR SWORD 
=-AND A ROYAL WELDER! 


wlE ONLY 'NEATH 
GATHERED LEAVES) 


OTHE TALES OF YOUR DRAGON- 
FLIGHT WITH STAYRO DAR 
KOVIN ARE TRUE, MY 

PRINCE... 


HOW FARES We )\( MURDERED... 
NOW, M'LORDE. 
A DRAKENROOST 


f TROLL, THE SAME 
WHO SLEW MY MOTHER! 

HIS VILE DEEP HAS 

BEEN REPEATED! 


T WOULD WE Ni 
THESE THINGS.! THEY BRING. 
ME NAUGHT BUT Pain! 


AFTER THE BURIAL... WHEN WULF HAS 


RELATEP HIS TALE. 

IT 15 DONE! \__/ HAVE YOU SIGHTED 
YOUR LADY GAME NEAR-BY, 

16 LAID. 


MAKHEL? T HAVE NOT 
TO REST! EATEN ALL DAY=-~ 


THOSE CUT-THROATS OF CANNOT, 
BE CHEWED! 


AFTER WE HAVE 
HUNTED, YOUCAN Hj 
EXAMINE THE | 
Bags For <1 


=-AND THE JEWELS TRELIEVED THANK YOU, MI'LORD./AS FOR 


GAME, THERE LIES A 
CLEARING NEARBY! PER- 
HAPS THERE... > 


MY THOUGHTS ARE OF 
THE FEWELS YOU MENTION, 
WULF/ MAYHAPS YOU UN- 


YOUR PASSING WILL BE 
ALL THE SOOWER! 


BUT WE HAVE NO BOW, 
NO. (S-- AND 
\ CAYLIGHT RAPIDLY 
DISAPPEARS! 


© .YOU WERE RIGHT, 


MAKHEL! OUR MEAL IS ) 
Y/ _Naneamaaiasalitee 


TRUE THROW, 
MI'LORD! 


WULF IS AS 
PANGEROUS 


ABT 
SUSPECTED! 


WE NEAR THE AREA 

WHERE WE LEFT 4/LAE 
DEL DROON! BY NOW 
THE YOUNGSTER MUST 


NB Ave MET WER--OR 


IN B/THER CASE HE 
WILL NOT HAVE 
JOURNEYED 
BEYONP THEM! 


THERES NO FIVER 


pg. x : er: THAN 
FS ane or Aaueae a wiee UCH INTRICATE \ggt ne Hecate 
7 TURNS WOLF 5 OETAILINA TIM IN ALL THE REALM 
MO 70 REFLECTION.» IR Z 3 


7 HOW DO YOU FASHION 
SUCH DELICATE 
PIECES, MAKHEL ? 


‘TIS BUT A CRAFT, 
MILORD ARRIVED AT 
THRU HARP £ABOR! JI 


if NAY, LORD LEKSAKMANN, 
SKILL SUCH AS YOURS 
A. COULD ONLY BE A 
OVINE GIFT! 


THEN, SUDDENLY, MEMORY 
GWES WAY TO REALITY! 
WHY DO YOU STARE 
AT ME, MAKHEL © 


I WAS REMEMBERING 
YOUR YOUTH, SIRE! 


I, TOO! BUT 
COME NOW, EAT 
YOUR FOOP.! 


T AM NOT HUNGRY, TELL ME,HAVE YOU NAY MI'LORD! THESE 
MILORD/LEASTWAYS 9 | MAINTAINER ~gg |HANDS HAVE BEEN 
NOT FOR MEAT, BUT YOUR CRAFT IN ENGAGED IN... CRUDER, AYE, st A ee! 


FOR HUMAN BLOOD! MY ABSENCES. PURSUITS! 


THE CONQUEST BY 

MORBEK CHANGED 

MANY, MANY 
THINGS 


BUT I, ALSO, WISH 
NOT TO SPEAK OF 
THEM ! 


YOU UPON THE MORROW. FOR NOW, 
I WIGH TO TAKE MY REST! ‘ 


“MAY YOUR DREAMS 
BE PLEASANT, 
MULORD! 


LET THE MONSTER |! ONLY STRENGTHEN THE 
KILL THE d DEMON! IT'S WEAKEST, 
YOUNGSTER © ‘IN HUMAN FORM! 


PERHAPS WE SHOULD Vi V WAY, FOOL! THAT WOULD 
pelt di 
BY THE PIT! THE 
KILLPEMON HAS 

ASSUMED ITS HUMAN 
GUISE! IT NOW DECEIVES 

THE YOUNGSTER AS IT 
L ORIGINALLY jIRIGKES 
SS us 


BQ MY MERCHANTS" ET YOU WILL FIND, THIEVES, 
HAVE COME 10 BREAK f/ THAT YOU ARE DEALING WITH 
THE COLD STEEL OF THE 
WAR SWORP OF ieee | 


WF 50, you WILL 
NEVER TAKE 


[ YOUNG Wi, EH? 
\ PERHAPS YOUARE 
y 


WORDS "ANP HIG GRAIN FILLE WITH FIRE! 


HE WEEON'T WOMAN. \, 
THE SWORD OF WULF 
IS SHIELD ENOUGH, 


THE GOLDEN STAR 
WILL BE OURS 
AGAIN, DEMON! YOU - 
CANNOT PROTECT YOUR- | 4 
SELF FROM BOTH OF 
US ATONCE! 


PG 


NAY. MUST RESTRAIN MYSELF, LEST. 
RIVALS MY OWN! WE SHOULD L ALERT YOUNG WULF AS TO MY TRUE 
JOIN FORCES! 


YOU INSULT ME,CUT- 
A THROAT.’ YOU CANNOT 


YOU SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN MORE 
WATCHFUL, 
--HERE! P YET, I WAGER YOULL 
=: EARN YOUR THRONE, 
a amet YOUNGSTER--AND SO TLL 
mE BATTLE YOU NO FURTHER... 


1,AND PERHAPS WHEN YOU ARE 
4ING, YOU WILL WANT @EATRYCE 
AS YOUR QUEEW."... 


Continued on 3rd page following, 


A CALCULATING WENCH-- JY SHALL We Give _ \ WVeRY WELL! I WILL SIT WATCH, 
ONE I WOULD NEVER CHASE, MI'LORD? i + HOWEVER, IN CASE THE VIXEN 
; RETURNS! 


B TRUST! 


HAVE MORE 
INT AFFAIRS -~ 
SUCH AS CONTINUING 
MY INTERRUPTED SLBEP,! 


MY BL000-TH/RST 
ANY LONGER! 
EN 

BEFORE I EXAMINE 

WULF'S BAGS-- 

WHETHER HE 

POSSESSES THE 

GOLDEN STAR 
OR NOT-- 


L SPIED 
MAKHEL DOES 
NOT RESPOND! HE 
16 BEYOND 
SPEECH Now! 


PSS 
GRIMLY, THE YOUNG 
MD) PRINCE FACES Hi5 & 
GRISLY ADVERSARY. 


k MY. BLOWS CANNOT SLAY 
THE CREATURE! HIS WOUNDS, 
HEAL THE VERY SECOND 


Continued on 3rd page fallowing- 


\ 


H >| 

=| ) \ 
SSNs a 
S y 


= ~ 


OY is eg 
VS 


WHERE ONCE WRITHED 
A MURDEROUS MONST#R 
THERE NOW TWITCHES 
A DBATH:DEALT PULPS 


{| THEN Pa 

i 

lay GH? YOU TRULY ARE 
LEK6AKMANN--AND WO7_J, 
SOME DEMON WHO 

f, HAD INHABITED <e 


pp Hi® SHAPE? 
2 . ( 


CATE... AND 
.. THANK 


ier pours] 
=) xa 


IN WATCHING 
THE HANDS. 
. ne CREATED SO 
AUCH Tor 
BECOME CRUDE! 
BLOODY 
KULERS; 


YOU SEE, WITH 
THE TROLLS 
VICTORIOUS, PILLAGE, 
RAPINE AND MURDER 
BECAME DAILY 
EVENTS. 


SUBM' 


(MORDEK KSIEW THE PEOPLE WOULD NOT LONG 


IT TO A USURPER W/ZARD AS KING... 
Ys P. S0-YOUR 
Z YOUNG 
(A DISTANT 
PA i COUSIN. WAS 
a \U\ CROWNED AS 
A PUPPET 


QUEENS 


cn 


‘Lae 
ge i 


N\S 


Aili 


2/ We OID Not S70P THERE, HOWEVER! \ 
FOR I POSSESSED THE GOLDEN S7AR, 
F\ WHICH HE SOMEHOW FEAREDS | WHEN T 


REFUSED TO 
a ig AE) TELL Him ITS 
ty LOCATION, HE 
iff Ze i MADE ME INTO. 
A LEECHING 


VAMPIRE 


© ano thous 
= HELL NAY TAKE ME 
FOR THE HORRORS T 


os tne, 4 


TODAY, WHEN 
I SOUGHT TO 
SECRETLY 
RELOCATE 
IT AND IT WAS. 


HAVE CAUSED, I NEVER 
GAVE UP THE S7AR-- 


Continued on 3rd page following. 


THAT YOU WOULD 
RETURN SOMEDAY, 
PRINCE WULF ~~ 
AND COULD USE 
THE STAR AGAINST 
MORDEK! 


BUT,,,WHY DID 
YOUKEEP THE 


BUT, YOU 
TRIED TO 
Kk Me. 


AYE, IN THE END THE 
CURSE WON OVER MY 
DETERMINATION! YET 
SOMEHOW THERE MUST 
BE MAGIC IN YOU, WULF-- 
AND YOUR WAR SWORD 


=-FOR ONLY YOU 
HAVE EVER WOUNDED 
ME--AND ENDED 
THIS CURSE! 


BUT @U(CHKZLY, NOW. 
CHECK THE BAGS, 
AND BRING Mi 
THE STARS 


A THE QUEEN! SHE... 
SHE... 


MORDEX, I ADD 


YET ANOTHER PERSON 


WHO WILL BE 
REVENGED,' 


Dear Larry, Klaus, Cathi Ano, 
Jett, Neal, Ralph, Edy Wally, 
Pat, Vincente, Paul, and Jack: 

It may have taken all of you to do it, 
but you've just produced the greatest 
comic teat in the past few years. 
WULF #2, "The Beast of Famine,” was 
super. In fact, all of Larry Hama's work 
al ATLAS has been extra-special. 

Larry has instilled in Wuil qualities 
quite uncommon to your everyday 
barbarian, and that's why WULF will 
last. He's done this without: skimping 
on story, Each page has got more 
than the average number of panels. 
That means not only more scripting, 
but more art, too. Larry, obviously, is 
not afraid of hard work (maybe that’s 
why he's got so many friends). 

Sharon Lependorf 
8003 Bay Shore Drive 
Margate, Nu 


Dear WULF: 

Having been impressed with the few 
things Larry Hama did at Marvel, | am 
very anxious to see his art in your 
books. 

\ was more astonished to see that 
he wrote as weil as pencilled WULF. | 
was beside mysell. Or | should say, | 
was beside Larry—all the way! 

The concept and plot were ex- 
cellent, The motion of each scene, and 
the entire story was directed very well. 
The balance of Larry's layout in rela~ 
tlon to the narration and dialogue was 
surprisingly expert 

Entertainment. Isn't that What you 
are attempting to provide with the 
ATLAS line of comics? With WULF 
you've been entirely successtul 

Broad Rivers 
4400 NW 39th Ave 
Gainsvilie, FL 


We ware just sitting around trying 
to explain to our ruthless production- 
pusher, Al Kupperberg, that we 
couldn't possibly meet last week's 
deadline—when we opened your let- 


Alter reading it, this mad world of 
editorial turmoil, which is—in It own, 
way—almost ss complicated as Wuirs 
world, seems somewhat worth living 
In again (until next issue's fast- 
approaching deadline, at least). 


Dear ATLAS; 

After reading WULF THE BARBAR- 
(AN #3, | couldn't wait for the second 
sue to hil the comic racks. But when 
it did show, it fizzled 

In the first issue, @ whole strange 
World was created by Larry Hama 


OMEN TDG 


p 


SEND ALL LETTERS TO ATLAS COMICS C/O SEABOARD Pccccn Vema at W7 a AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022 


Boy, is his Imagiriation vivid. I’couldn’t 
Wail to see Wuifs further adventures, 
on his mysterious world 

Along comes the second issue. 
Great cover, | buy it. | read It. Disap- 
pointment sets in. Any other barbarian 
could have been in Wull’s place. 
There was nothing distinctive, whatso- 
ever. 

What happened? Do you plan to go 
the safe route by making ATLAS’ gol- 
dilocks just another ho-hum barbarian 
running around a hum-drum world? | 
hope not Wulfs got too much going 
for him. 

Mark Billett 
122 Woodward Ave. 
Birmingham, MI 48011 


Just about every letter we've r 
celved concerning our blond barbar- 
lan (and we've been swamped with 
mall), expresses Intrigue with th 
age world of Wulf. 

Obviously, this “brave new world” 
atfords endless plot possibilities, and 
we'd be foolish—no; make that down- 
right stupid—if we didn't take advan- 
tage of those possibilities, 

So rest assured, Mark, one thing 
Wulf won't be ts a run-of-the-mill bar- 
barian. (If such a contradiction In 
terms Is possible.) 


Dear Men at ATLAS: 

| just read six of your comics. A 
couple were good, a couple stunk, but 
WULF was pertect. The entire plot is 
fot only excellent, but almost believ- 
able. 

Wulf has more reason for being 
barbaric than just doing It for tun. He's 
gota strong motivation, 


The art. inking and coloring were ail 
great. | found it very pleasing to see 
fed comic blood for 4 change. | con- 
sider little things like this very impor- 
tant: 

However, there are a few things that 
need some clearing up. About Wull's 
planet: How many suns? How long are 
the days? How about the longevity of 
the planet's Inhabitants? How about 
those trolls? You've got a lot of un- 
developed potential in both your char- 
acter and his world. As you can see, 
you've got me peaily interested 

David Payne 
Route One, Box 60 
Eldorado Springs, MO 


Patience, David, patience. With 
such a multifaceted world, we can't 
‘expect the reader to WULF It down In 
‘an Issue or two (if you'll pardon the 
pun). Come back next Issue when 
(hopetully) Mike Friedrich and Pat 
Broderick reveal the ominous secret 
of the Vampire Squad! 


Dear Larry: 
| hope you and your cronies are 
having as much tun producing WULF 
as | am reading it. It really is an ex- 
cellent piece of comic art. 
it has-all the wide-eyed wonder of 
‘an Edgar Rice Burroughs story, plus 6 
spifit of its own, but without that "I've 
seen this somewhere else” feeling—e 
feeling that, sadly, is too-frequently 
evident in comics today. WULF is the 
most entertaining comic I've seen in a 
long time. Keep on WULFing! 
L, Dixon 
3823 Garrett Ro 
Drexel Hill, PA 


NOW ON SALE! 


